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oftly few antoeed

the great Napoleon was nothlng more landry—The deure]l But if | am de-
than an adventurer, ml toh e yenr fourth vietim, #e It
Landry—To e sure, 1 remember baving :rn'l-m:' lu’_lw :h-- m-;. wtu]f l---J.I‘l be the
e m, ARn L !
sald sowething to that effect. Putnofi -fl(h. I’ fn,rr uf:f;r:: able to
Puffioli-8o, you really Caluk that we ,jueor, but not <l Fou, and then, while
Corsicans kee a lot of adventurers, with Bursiug yonr woumd sim could take my
medicine, and you will no doubt feel s
Bopaparts at the Lead, sh? great luprovemvs! In your digestive or
Landry—Er—well, tet exactly—a 1itue gups,
mewspaper joke, you know, laudry—1 think you're right
Puffioll—Do pou retract yourself, then: n}_::f\”_‘""' Whar curative pegiue do you
landsy—Why, pe. 1 slmply make Lavlry—Nope
a lttle explanation that you may under 4 l'dl'r:l'll \'Ml'rI: i'““-!ﬁl'- b‘l‘-‘l' \Ill" e
rilole onp  leugue, LT . Aud youar
llB!l!ll the prenl meaning of my article, U S0—pn Wi Your sat arstem In' out
There's oothibg fa it that cAn be o0 of grder, sir. 1 can see thut you drink
strucd an lusulting to Corsica er the w»!thho;m.:-- ;Ind It ’“l“l"\r”" ho
. 3 me taking your meals, ou are |
Corslians, kliLug yourself, ‘\w mumt take my pre-
Puffioli—You're wmistakeén, alr. Yoo have u-np'..lmf withouy delay apd guly {lﬁ.sg
Insulted my oountty dnd my couvutrymen, nim‘n 'hA..:l:lln". “.thl. oul h-; ﬂ::ﬁ wialy
-3 H repara- WL nd, I've nothing else to you,
and I've -m.. ‘h'" to msk o hl"i _.P.r,r Ay mveir, 'm goi to finl My seconds
ton 1 ropresent the Corslcan colony ¢ lnodey— e ommelt doctor; how (8 [
Putls ando— that st .Iw?l«-lvrfnt u.aglummt us
= 5 3 1 ‘hnt you & practically unknown
[_:__T, Do you really mead whnt ¥You o n:-.l You've fwst hit the gqeestion,
say? wle.  Pop I\u-nwu!lr't sake it ought (o Lé
Putfoll—Every word it, wir.  You widely ktiowy, but 1 am poor, you know,
K " bl ¢ . The fml lLaven't got the weams o adverilse
must r!!h(-r' """ﬂ'rom" I‘l'r AEht. - The it properls 1T 1 rould enly --‘\ml
bomor of Corslca Jdemands 1t kind mlltor whe would say smething
Landry—Well, 1f what you wish I8 (o nhamt the wonderful curative propertios
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By L. Hipoli‘o Lucas.

tareshold

Puffloli—Are you M. Lasdry?
Landry—That's iy pame

I'ufgoll—1 am Dr.
“mnd T wish te teli you that | am & con

riant
Landry—Thank pyou;

venturens;

the

waorlid 1o

fight,

reader of your paper,
but
have something more lmportant than that
o tell

Puftoll

you've

me, haven't
Yes, sir
pald that
that we

quest of

1 will arcomnisdate you,
Puffoll—It's
secotds tals after

agreed

himself

Puffioll. a

you ?

In a recent editorinl
Corslon I 8
Corslcans
fortune,
You also sald that even

COGOCQORDRLOOOQOGOARVCO SRRV LO000
Edltor; thirty years,
M. Pumisli, Phyrsictan: abouy feety.
The sceme lakes place In M
office,
The editor s bosrisg
preparntion of some beveruge, when the
door opens and M, Pullioll Appears ou 1he

polug to write? the conditions of our duel,
lan't 1t so?

Putfoll—No, sir; 1 am golng to write
a prescription for your Arspepala,

Landrr—Indeed

Puffioli—0f course, we will go ahead
with our duel just the samwe. The honor
of Corslea demands that elther you op 1
should dle,

Landry—All right, wir.

Paffloll—Here's my preseription. 1t s
a wediclue Inventod by we and very It
the kuown., Yet It is absolutely the bemt
for all gastric troubles, | afdvisg you o
take It and you will soon regaln your
bealth,

Lapdiy—Many thanks, but 0 retura to

ot doel; what 'ﬂr do you ‘r‘
Paftiol — Plviols t = my vorite
weapon aug so far It has given me escel-
It results o oall wy duels. 1t's bat fair
that | shoaid warn you ibat ve alreddy
Kiiled throe men on the feld of homor,

Landry's
In the

Comietl,

1 expect jum

oest of ad-
go all ovsr
but that

of iy mventlon It would nnt be loug be-
fore It would become 8 bousghold neres
sity. You, M. Lauwdry, fer lustamce, yon
eonld do more In thet lue than anybody

semd you my

Landry—VYery elwa,  fr yon would only mefer toe my
Put ‘: P a B msdlelne In one of your articles. It wonld
uffoli (exam:n MY woon hecome  universally known, and 1
glass In which Larp ale would galn bodl fame aud fortupe
beveragel--WhHkl's vou _ Tandrf—T hnve no  obfection 1o that
P Hend me & pote with foll partieniars
slek about your madicine, aod T will write
Landry—Only o litthe: tight attaek of sametslug about It
dyspepsin; bWng It makes no  differoncs |’1;!tni1 Is 1t true? \"\I‘m nu.h- wo
= P} L gl UhE Ihanks, & milio thanks, #ir
and will pnot Interfere with oor duel T shall never forest thie serviee,  Cofue,
FPuffioll—You shoold not take thal st off, Jet ue shake hh and be feicnde
" 1 . re harm than good, Fandrr—Withy  plwsure, m ear M-
glr. 1 .\n!.l:.p.‘;— u m-; - ; K< * torebut what whowt sue -i'l.'l'f What
Landry (ronleallyd taouk  Jou WY st (he honop of Corsicn’
mnch for Your Intefest PuftollwThe homor of Cordleat  Bah!
T I P! stor, vori know, and 1 aceept yatir explanations et un for
lllf-lir'll l am u 'EI; o L ml.-u-nr et nl{ alaut thAt.  The honor of o
1 caa’t hear the sight of a Dam « P wlnl=poah, pooh! What di wi eare shout
Ing Lle syatem With all these heme-anade sq-§ teides an that. Good morning, my
remedles. Be kind coough to glvye me o d"l":.m ltf“mnml e
sheet of paper, pin dnd ink, tm: o Al nE. my dear goc-
Landry—WiHR pleasure. What are you

tree at the hottom «f the tmnk and heg
proped aguinst
the

Qi)

Y

A vk,
gloomy exspreasion.
closed her eyes, and softly bummed

g in

tune.
Wy,

B A Sister

By Gena

Lo,

omfortable, Hs

te posttion at the tottom of the Alteh,
hore he had subsided after leyiog einly
ko sipport himsell on
s heels Into the dry earth asd roots

Ly [lls assured Teddy that she had never
pn more dellciously o
bl

hlmeelf

o chieeg

confound the

Teddy was an ordlosry clean-look. of
He was jost drifting through the
nd sear of his happy-golucky aireer ut
o !l g,

Phiyilis had always heen accustomed to &
illing army of male sluves and admirers,
nd fousd andlinted femininity rather op-

fpressing at
‘oceasionn) mieeting with Teddy and kindred

times, Ha

undergradaate «pirits

Teddy was in a decidedly bad remper, He
knew that Phyille bad had her photo proofk,
were charming, and, of course, he
had expected one to put on his manteiplece,
there to create &n lmpression among hin
friends .

“Why the deauce she wont give ma one

which

ter,

the eradie

nesting,

aut

bad been cut

dme

time.

With

is an all
man of Ted

unbratherly.
“Plss the ::;,“‘
hape b lan't ng to fall in jove with me.

out

the advent of manhood his deve
tion bkad Increased, and he shadowed her
il the Christmas holidays.
Ing vacations bhad bean apent
or with college friends, and omsequently
Teddy had mot seen much of Dolly while
be pnd Phyllls had met st all kinds of col-
lege functions and festivitien  Proximicry
moe with =

s .m.'c'l;‘.ffnu mb:‘_-a:fl-g?f

ner to o iy
lt‘:'n:bllzttll?:mmi:mmt it was decidedly

she sald to herself, <1

rial

were gitting ix n

A mMos-Over

on the other hand, luoked deeld.

They pgrew In a4 e
he nearest was gulte two or throe
py. Teddy merely muttered
Lrievs,””
Phyllis

for cach other from
Sinee thelr nursery days they
bad roamed about the country-side, birde'-
fishiog or skating,
o n thoussnd serapen together, Teddy,
In His borish way, was Dolly's devoted
adorer. and she had nearly wept her eyes
when he went to sthool for the fimst
She was A lovely gir
when the young man eame from college for
his first vaention, and even Teddy, the un-
sentimental, felt a sudden
saw her again after a consldorable lnpse of

-in-L.aw. |
e Knapp,
DGR OG0000AGOT

(Curtain.)
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0000 .0

or, Tather,

 divch, Phyllis relazed the tenslon of bier limis
wan sitMaz. and  Phyliis was gi?ihd;‘l‘l"r;pmu‘m the bettom of the
o loxurleusly ac full leagth, with ."' J ress bunched up around her,
. 4 her chln. on rvel
Bty Lronze tacs prosasd hard azalist festod on bor v :r“:l:“ with Teddy's,

Her bralu worked repidis
Ate niust e over thig phase of Tedds's
til! he saw Diolly ageln: thet she wonld
bring off something defiuite, and it would
e ont nll righe
Yilis emlenvorsd to make hepr saft Ligs

ol trunk

4t In n disconso.
ores bonk disrd- she falled utterr, however,
from ARl of practice. She olso trisd e
;n.nul” out dlimples, which
1t lope by diggiug frequently beso told wire bewited
18 g0y 3 RETES  ahe vnly suressded nithough she
know 1t In porsing up Rer red 15s Into
their st huviting ahape
fartabie, and ad- 1 Ill sapter mmst | Halbly have followed,
" s 1t L nstde  her moddendy
snnt e L == a by
nother pnir ":' glven wax. Her white teeth showed! phem-
jow, but selves in 4 nile, and then peal after pen)

[ rippling laughter broke from her, uill her
wilex actied nnd tears stood In bier sy es,
Now, disduinful eyes, even abwence 1 4
dlmples, 18 no barrler to love's ardor; bhut
back A lover, patticolarly If bhe he vely youta.
ful, ean never survive sidleule.
Teddy sudden!y felt he had wade o foul

yards

and resumed
Iny

himeelf. Awful enough at any time,
it In the presenes of a girl-—above all,
of Phyllis He won furfous with hime
self, furlo with aer: he became more

Phrllls a1 Jast managed
to goap out, “I'm ieally awfally serey:
!_nm-h‘ lsughing at you, bot—-*"
‘Perhape you'd rather be getting back,
bt weleomed an 8% FOuU werm  to finl my presemos a0
odlous " — a4 sorap of  eloguence from the

"Footlights,” & college piay, In which he
was to met In the appronching commence-
Foptcnme o the nid of Infared dignity
ixlils  role, abook oot he: eramp s
And settled her Paname hat.  “Oh,
Teddy, you are funny.” she sald, trying
unid to reenver her gravit
Teddy heolped ber out nfy the Attrh and
strode off, i e ran be sald to siride In
Lutwl leather pomps ratbher down at the

“"Who's Tedily Randolph gnt u 1
beats e, he thought glosmily te '“”“'": o man: two falr gils and ;-:lr:f;'
Phrills hafl relapsed (nto allence, and u,mmy 3
was ruminating on things In gendeal The speaker. a youth of hiase appesr
Everyone had always considersd that :‘""; l"unIN”-'m the window seat of a
vers ; o, gracglully Ywoyed up by hert
- F uum L]
Teddy and Dorothea. Fhyllis's younger WS . ol " b e wennning the britilant

kileidoscope of sleters. cousing and unders
mdml;': wnﬁn:’ng thelr way in light Sum.
mer  Attire & whind i
B hady hats about the

The other oreupant of the room, who
wan la Plekluz oft an atr on a
banje, reased abwsurhing occupation and
caine over o the window. (antrary to his
wustom. Be waxed enthusfastie

“Why, they're the Misses Bletchwond, of
eourse, the preitlest girls on the rempus
Al the prrsent moment, or I'm no judge of
fioff. Tedds's sweer on the Nitie nne. mnd
rl;an- ru-nph'.i“_l pect them to maky a mateh
”.ar. Ju;-- I'd give something to be In

and gpetting

of sixtern

thrill when he

“Ob. w0 that's the matter!”

Teddr, aa lont wtich
found hlmnu!mp m':f he hmf_"'tql%

Foar men. even sealors. hnd sudiden!
Hin succeed comp un and am ool
in Europe vied hotly with e '.“l;"m'l.u;=
imlllllc-n!lolu. & HANDAr was De-

coming tloged with the stiperiority bo-n of

[
It wan the day of the SBaphomore Ihnoce,
Faili}

and his OBckie alleglance returned in

fores
Tedds's hehavior during the afterncon
;s:; . X He devoted himself 1o

ng ber  cushioos

A Ry
It sil comes Of our being o alike, § wip [LSRRETECT WIWU’I’ [

. I'm certaloly mot going fo appropri-
Bte  Daiiy's  ruperty, o5 5 nt let m'.“" Miich & fow ean accomplish
Teddy Ureak ber beart aither o's got ml education could have been
aloui as much nilnd as & chameleon ; but if hevachid mancer in which
hccu'lunhu;hthln-tt.iﬂlll i eertain L
Bare to do it for him™ mto her

her
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 False to Her Colors.
By Mary Millard.
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In soswer 16 my knotk & low tosed And
sweet volce sald, “Coms In*

I obered, and found myself in the studio
of a sculptor.

Bhe was young and baodsome, with &
broad brow, a bead of exquisite shape and
an abundaoce of sunny brown bair dressed
high In a careless fashion, which revealed
the full beauty of the rounded curves of
cheek apd throat.

“Doar me,” 1 sxid to myell, I have
met sevoral charming ‘bachelor maids’ but

ddey away hore Is the Sower of the

5, Y, Smnl
l*p- mﬂ% her'awoel apes

“Art for art's sake la not endugh in this
ense,” was the thooght that occurred to
me, ux | took the seat she offersd and
ginnced aronnd me at her work
il ol Ty MY gy v
ST,  upan L n
child ; ll:‘vru retty, very pretty, but there
wns nobing al or strixing about It

“You have eome (rom the Lambent Fiame,
ihave vou mot? she sald. “‘The editor
wrote to me. "

The paper she meationed was very keen
apon  exploiting artintle work done by
women, and | had been commission o
write about that “rislag young reas.
Miss Isobel 1o Marrier,” and to atTange
with ber to have her studlo, hermelf, and
the subject upon which she wak eogaged
al the moment, photographed for reproduc
thon in the pAper

I explatned my errnd, but all she said
was, ] was Just ing to make tea for
|myeslf. You will joln me, | hope, and then
l“lal iiﬂthlm u:;'”l presaion already

ven me the Im n
that she was not very cager about being

made the anhcu of an article l? the Lam-
bent Plame. but | hoped that | was m
takon. As a rule the srtists whom 1 have

bad the honhor to Interview wers charmed
to give me all the loformation 1 ulred,
and made my tnsk as eawy as possibile by
bﬁm frank and friendly.

"Have you besn working long At your
beautiful art?’ [ Inquired, an we were en-
Joylng our tea

YAbout two  years—yes, ezactly twa
years, | was alwayxs fond of I, bot It wns
—eclreamsintces’ —ahs  hesltated over the
word —"“that Induced me to take It up pro

Fesslonally 1 did s lang to he inde
pendent !
Here It was agalo— the deslrs of the

{ woman for freedom ' | hegnn to deapatr of
| mecting the girl who wak anxious for a
siroag arm to leap upon ©

“And has Independence brought vou all
the delights that Fou abtlelpated T 1 anked.
O, ¥, =hs aAn

Yea: 1 am v\'?y

vowered, n little r-uﬂh ¥ aod emphat cally,
1 thonght. *“f wn vory bard and | am
still studying. 1 bave & dear old mother
and an #ider aister, who llve In the coon.
trx. but, when | go to see them, they try
'm persunde me to glve 1t all np and o do-——

othet things: Tt when was gulte voung
I vowed that no ope should come betwesil
me and my art You nnderstand, do roit
‘nul? and you can say all thay in your

A e A A A Al e e e e e

e
O A R

- v “but 1 am afrald
iata the foy of ‘heln,
1 ™ wis vary

article, If fou ke, | @0 not see why wotmes
should e an nate as pe

l;L mes they are more
s

I was longing to aak nw.tl the "ntm
things” that her mother and slster wan
Isobel to do. That “things” should not
bave heen put o the plural I was con:
vinced, bt then, as [ have heen told often
though, | am a wery “cocksure” person,
and as often wrong as right,

w we had folshed our tea I went

nate,” 1

mund the studio and examined the haif-
|l studies that wers on view. hen
i A photograph the

sy w-

S L

ﬂ;\nﬂ
t Y
--ll-r- ¥ uut .

wul: .ﬁ- m At | turned to look
-g‘ A sep flush rose to ber fnce, bot
she sald, without embarrasstient : "1 have

your brother¥ 1 went on, an 1
& photograph of a handsome and

N0 brother, That is a man | used to
know,"  Then she added, with unnecessnry
:Ill“': “He Ooes pot cAfe for art or art-

L)

1., nd to myweif | said, an 1 put the
‘Icr'nph back upon the mantel place
I w if he ta the '‘other thipg' thai

hns add oue wore te the mnks of the
“bachelor malde ¥
“I wish you wounld pot
about me,” the girl sa resently.
aot good eno Walt untl] 1 become
famouns-—If | ever 40, she added, wistfully,
“Just as _you ke ™ 1 replied. “But |
wns told that you wanted 1o be

viewpd" B

“‘No ! ot | am glad to meet
you blE 1 not wee Jou at the ecture on
Todleiduallsm’ the other pight Y
rere you there! What 4 you

think of It¥"

- it wan claver,” she re.

hat | do mot A

myseif* as much

sefl sen Upon It once,
t 1t In losely, dreary work someotimen. |
am wot! & genlus, ns you can see for your-
welf, 1 have po avh—no originality.
Rome ond told me that once, but 1 dld not
bellore—

“Him or herY' | put In with & fesble at.
" :.’.."’""'.'"...ﬁ that” pointing 1

“l am ng te L ng o
the figure of the kneeling t‘hlls.n “to the
seademy nex! Spring,” she wenl on, lgnor-
Ing my question.  “But It wlll ot get In,
It ja too conventionsl and commonplace.”™

write nn{thlnn
‘1 am

lnter-

“Hut they ke pretty exhibi's at the
aendemy,” | sald, “and your work In wvery
sweet”

If that Is all you ecan say, the besi

thing ! can do 18 to hide It ont of sight”
Aand she flupg a cover uver the fgure as
ahe apoke, and, before she seated herself
mgalo, | poticed that she had torned the

tralt of (he good looking man  with

ts face to the wall

- fellow ! 1 sald tn myself. “"What
bas be done? . after a llttle more
chat, | rose to say g6y

" & not feel very Lright inday,” she
s,  “Bui pledse rome and ses me again.
1 should like to hear what you thought
of the lecture’”

b =] OO0 b ~ 1% {3

vsterious

i
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Many people all over the world know
the statuesque fignre of a kaight In shis.
Ing armour which occupiss a corner of
the third room lu the Metropolltan Museum,
«Hundreds have approached the circle of
|ralling® which surround It, have gazed. nd
wiréd, and come away: but only 1o three
persons In the world s 1ts gecret kpown, |
make no attempt to expinin the mysiery

in all human probabiilty 1 will ever re
main naraveled Yarious  theorie have
Iwen Lroached Ly those wha came Into reln

tion with It: | leave ihe reader 1o form his
own

Vollowing nn evening with my friend. the
scuiptor Foularl, 1 put In an sppe@tance
«t tue siudly the pext morplug not lbog
after O o'cock., The nig befure Foulard
bhad tuld me of a remarkable dream, e
hatd leen commissioned some time before
it seemin, to earve the Bgure of 8 woluan
Ustenlng. The statue was to g6 In the hall
of a great musician Before attemptiog
anything in marble he declded to work ot
bls ea 18 some softer material, and ronse
quently had a huge biock of chalk hrought
1o the workroom, Foulard's dream. of which
| le had told me previous to my matutinal
visit, wam that he had seen vividly In a
dream the featares of the statue hs wan
|alwoat ta cares, Not only had he seen the
featnres but the expression of the face and
puls= of the body were all deeply stamped
ot lis mind

“tietting om,” cried Fouw'ard cheerlly, a8
he maw
l iinem 1 Anish this to my i!lin:,.nid L
by ehatted, the renl lnbor at the marbie
L oelll be romparativels cany: It will be more
(W prece=s of copring, eliminaiing vrms and
 arenmuinting gond  polots than anrthl
elae, 1 Am just going to complete this righ
|arn: wnd hlrdﬂ then to retouch the face—
| an muach A apre."

;‘ “Rhall l'lntl'r‘n‘lpf sour" [ queried, fesline

st he was In ooe of his tepse moods
strung up to conedrt Siteds like a fine In.
| striement,

“Not & bit—sit down and talk or do what
rou ks, Have a cigar?’

Buddenly thers eame a startied cry, Al
most 4 seream. from my friend ; B¢ dropped
hizs mallet with & ermash on the , And
stomileq Mindly across the room 1n & low
settes, Spon eh he near!y fell. 1 sprang
from my seat instantly and rosbed towssd
him. trembdling  violently ; the

r:

|

e wae

OO0

-5 onoacd
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EW unilerstood him, He was reserved
' and gloomy, as most Ernluwes are;

propie  thought his resefve Indifer-
ence: his gloem, subticness, and let him
glone. In his eyes they saw (he Sash of o
i dauntiess spiril: they called (t pride, and

|‘-"l“ﬂl- !“i-llp attic, all day

| . eArefully,
?1"»?33' .hb‘o" Inted. He cloasd hin eyes,

¢ darkness saw t besutiful be-
e oo e S
PW;::I o he saw In his dreams;

, somd imes

;

L

thore was oo bresd In
7:-"" untr:u-‘-:‘ the ittle wife
| . remor opdl | ?h he ':ul
’ﬁm an tven, ta Bimsel?.
¥ the gi twintng white

&
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A Tale

| By J

| nrms 1 o

and will see. world

I understood. Baw
N Sth the Bpring there came 4 trou

By Herbert Hart.

SO0 0LnC - -

chisel still Beid In bin left Band fell with a

“f you know Miss Prideawled?"

y Name - T oam a member of the
‘Experimentallstn,” but 1 do not go to
the meetings. In fact, | am u recluse. |
am going to dine with some very old friends
to-marrow,” continned,
quite frightened at the bare idea. Isn't it
siily? uf, somehow, 1 think you under-
stand. titmdvt?."

A few days later | heard, unexpectedly, a
few particulars about the young artiet, She

vored to Dot bot 41though she wes feed of
B, AT o
AN e
-, h:' @ 'iln- to have A
have left the key."
informant nglll-d. “pat declured th‘-'l’

so man should have the power to say that
nhe must not do this or that; se L1
gngement wos hroken off —she keeps on her
studlo and she wears her Yale latehkey
banging 10 a bracelet wpon her wrist, aod

tries very hard to pose as an oma tedd
womniu.  The palr never meet. ° says
that all women are valn and e, and
spends his  thine travelllng. en the
charming flat that he furnished for s
ahut up, and he refuses to 1ot 1"

I met Imobel onen or twice duriag the

next twelve months, but, although we e
mnlued very friendiy. she $i4 not eonfide
I we. | was surprised, therefore, to get
& mote from her one morolug by a bey
hll-n:rr. to say that the studio was Ist,
that she was golng avmad lmmediately,
and would | come over to tea the same
Afternonn

I =ent back the message “With pleas-
Wi, bt this time ne sweet volte e
wpotplisl to iy kooek: en, withemt kuock-
Ing ngain, | went lu, hat whem 1 got

ronnd the sereen which shut off the door
1 could oot snppross o gasp of surpriss,
for, standing o the miMidie of the room,
In an attitade whieh rwealled Leighton's
lu-:lu:thl m;m:-ﬂ"woaqu.“ were  Lsobel
nud the origlie the ttnit which had
[ mrnnr face to thop:'rﬂl

They did not ess me, or they ignored
-2 faterraption, and | rematoed In sllent
rdmiration  of the charming
Metare.”
wostheart I |

heard him murmur
her Then be
shouldar and tonk wome-
thlng frow the hand which shoe ralsed to
megt his

AT 1he same moment she caueht slght
of me, and, sitpping from the man's em-
hrace, ahe ran to meet me

“And 1 feel|

“Laving |

arietta

1 found Marietta, aa Alwaya, under thé
apple tree. The orchard wan aglow with
white and green, snowy blossoms overhead,
green, waving grass balow, from which the
buttercups and dalsies poeped out coply. |
had often woudered bow Marietta come
by that calmness which so 11l accorded
with her rippling vame and ber Italian
parentage. “But my mother was Engliiak,
you know,” sbe had told me.

I know no more ahout Maristia than this
Bhe had come three weeks ago to the oot
tnge, and with bher an slderly dusumn. A
great part of my time during three weeks
had Dbesn devoted to shaking off  the
duenoa, for she stuck wvery olowe. But
thin moruing Mariettn wan alone.

YMarietta.” | sakl, for to this three
short weeks had bhrought me,

Marietta smiled at me

“What do you want to knew?' she
anhedd,

“That pou will eontiune to sit under the
Apple tres."”

“Put If It relus?™ she cried, In mock
fdlamay.

“It mever ralms In EBoglaud,” 1 told her,
solemaly.

“An allegecy T she sald

“Yeu," sald 1, "an allegory.”

“When It ralng"——

“When It ralas—T" 1 sald

“1 siall aot slt under the apple tree” she
ald

“Awd 1. on the other hand.” 1 sald
|1t you ean find " wiid she.

1 whall ind you,” sald L

“And wy dueapal” she asked

“Forty thousand dueunas sbhall not stop
e, 1 sald

Bhe Jumped up.

I musi go.'’ she sald

“Ro soonl* T pleaded

“Thers Are many things to be done.™

“What do you do with yourself all dar?’
I mnked.

Rhe shook her floger at me and moved
away without anawering. At the orchard
gate whe turned and spoke to me over her
shoulder

.:\:;'r'.. o mt "'r 9”’1;"""1 “l bare| “l am going to bur an umbrelin.” she
iy » v
InMenrsd a [y...{-..m "‘lrl"ﬂ':lﬂrr lr-\.fm.l‘;ﬂ.h{?”“"; sald, aud, with a langh she disappeared.
“What ¥ 1 msked. but T hafd puesssq| BY some strangs mischance It 4id not
“]”l"'.:i‘" rain the next day, nor the nest, nor the
i S

the masterful crea
a® he Leld up n latehkey O e,
‘Doar me™ | sald  “What & fuss abont
A wretehed Intchkey If that were all yon
bad gt you would pot look so dellghted ™
Iis alr of trivmph exasperated me,
“Hut It e something more than the loot
af the vietor,” sald 1 L 1t i the pront
that 1 am a resegzade and ‘myseil’ po longer.

Model.

DO00O00ALOC Soooe

It wan the form of & woman, with face

tlank ; his breath eame In quick ga afloitel weo bend

"What's the matter, ul-]qln:m?" asked ln{ llﬂ}:rl:‘h?. ” orl'o;t-“w:::'dn-d
swiftis, fearing he was 1l “Can 1 get Colled pigh upcs her atove the pure.
yots anything ¥ rrmm-‘?ﬂllﬁ oval nose & shining niass of

He struggied to speak for & moment, then
at last, with my hand
stammered otit—

on  hie shoulder,

God | It's

I thought he

go and look
("

was moad . Init he still poi d 1o the statue,
and | went peross o |l
Hia last wiroke om tie —lght of 1he Agure
Lod exposed alwit thres Incbhes of & pink,
delleate, Ineapressibly hmay arm !
wil aghast, afrald 1o toweh, afrald
eyen b move, the skon wy bead cres)
Ing, a!l jhought alsaluiels paralrasd then

1 went lmeck (o the seiter and mny down by
the =lde of Fonlard, feellng more than a
;||ﬂr falut He touched ny arm pathetical
¥
“eAm l-—am ! mad old chap? he whis
I anewerad
grther: “you're all right
it, let’s have some whisky

1 went in the cupborrd where Foulard
gsually kept some refreshments, carefulls
pvoiding the statue, and, puiliog out a

rulling myseil to-
It's—It's—hang

bottle and glass, poured put & Mitle whisks,
1 confess my hand sbook w0 that part of
We both drank
othm

It was spilled on the floor
some bastily, then [soked at
moee calmly.

Presently, without & word, Foular
up to the wiatue,
dare) 1o glance aj
watching Intentiy
th:”nﬂmmz rm--“h.-
cutting away af . walk woatil
of & nerfect beautitull Rymmetr
and arm was mulJ us 1
der. His perves were ateadler, b
cltament and axultation were (remendons
an for me, more thap onee | was com-

Jiedl 1o look round the oom wt the fn.

1lar objects—the chulis. the einee,
that morning's Telegraph—to convines my
seif that | was not ploaged (ot pome
nerve .!.utrnp-llg 'lullv‘ n; siren,

YTae faer-the fee’' Foulard eagorirs
whispered Little by lithe the shouide
was dleclosed o our wonderlog gaee, the

eacl

white mask removed, until I an  hour
the fare was Unctversd. And wWo  stood
Sark, awestruck and  s=il#nt. ax  bhefore

somes nrofound. anearthly mysterr
My friend dutrhe) my arm
“The woman of my dream !™ he sald.

o090 . N (a Lo QT wintsly

of an
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derness of . This time he was confident
and worked rapidiy. Dally aad hourly, the

ure beautifal and yet more besutl.

rl wife, gasing upon It with

}.?"m:': n rn-.h:a:n- “It_is beauti
i —{wau ; and the world will see It Is
hnollhl;'!"n'd. like an echo, als husky
volee & "It must— It shall see” PBut

t‘l‘ shw not, nor anderstood

. be was workiog, a Metle

to the window und
A song so beautifl

at the beauty of the sOBg even as the world
would marvel at the heguty of he picture
which u“;::lnldl be kisees! the calm
row of girl wife, and gaeed Ioto her

Artist,

. D. Hightower.

Jeibinek halr.  But the beseech!
peallug  gestors, and the stralog -gf'
heatd, an though in eateh
pansing angel's song ' -1t made us both
Isten  invoiuntarily, too. for what muale
wight bt wafted through the night. The
fiesh wan firm and cool fo the tevich .
Bone of that repulaive chlil one
with death, and It secmed as thoue
moment the womut might |ift heavy eye
lids ond apeak. If she Al wis: deni
®we behold In the deops of
AL wild tragedy of past
bt us?
. oW the faes was vix-
v fenr. so hushed, so ex-
1 the eatrcoclng beauty  dis.
“I.’I-".r’.n:rl for loog we ant talklug In
ool ]hnnp:lz:-; the mnrvellons thing which
But—the woman? Was she de € 7
she alive In some marvslious n:-‘r::d'w;; E;n:
known to modern sclentlats, ax the Indian
Takirs are supposed to have the power of
ruspending animation for months or years
togeibert How Jong had she been 1n hep
corement  of chalk—years? Hundreds,
tao\u]fan- of years} -
All these and many more e
Neenmeed, nod then, not knuvrII;; :I\I::::nl’o;:

Ber
the thetll wof (.-:

&t any

warlds ahould
hes eves. Wi

ARes

te r!:-- for It was impowsible to keep the
;aqu.-lllt form In my ftlend's studin or In
net, i

IL ®weemed, anywhers olss—we

In » mutual friend, & man of some n;?l}t.li
medigine and anclent lore,  After his first
ntterafica of sorprise and [(nersdull he
ventured many hypotheses, hoth plansibhle
nnd fotfie ) and then, In arder o preserve
mote fully the secret from prilng exes while
attempting s solution, he made a tentative
sigeestion which we ecarrled out.  In his
lwiding he had & complete sult of nrmor
of olden times Carefully we bulit thia
round the impassive figure. and oo veyed
It back o lin place In (he museam.

And of all the erowd, lord and lady, mes.
chiant and peasant, lad and lass, that come
to gnee 2t that magnlfileent figure of the
oldtinie knight, with his viver dows and
his Band at hip, not one dreama that in-
sifd~ that bright armer siesps
And whether she be

ailve or dead, ne one
knowe,

SO0 0

-im‘.r W Il'rl It i» !:;"ﬂﬂ hread for
e wifs,  amel happiness’: and,
spoke, there burned a *at llght In his
yes, for he thongae the girl, and o
her deativless love, and of her happlocss
fo L) ad the stars were ll‘h‘u“nul an

the

he starmed bome- home with

imrlr. and with the great manster

Um, for he had wold, "1 must ses ponp
rl--n:r:- your  wenderful,  deathiess  ple
ure

Al the poopr artler would he poor
:;:o“'r,. *n:ﬁ Gh.r unl:uulu n nrtisg ;ﬂm
iy unknown, for the w the
stupld, seiflah world, would stop u‘ mar
vel at his pletarcs sven An the LLLE
ter had marvelled; and above all,
would he bread—bread for the lithe

i3

and happiness.
In

the t ster
the poor artist, In nm"r;:, r-il‘-!-d.ln
a'll'iz wieps, o

ldrlm

hen they ent i o song was thers, bo

B o by
ita mn-mm
Lol

]
f It was

wneln Lo |

A woman, |

Never had Mngland known
sch n Spring.  Aad Hpring rippened into
sSummer, and still the raln A4 not come
In the churches they prared for raln, bhut
nane prayed for it more heartlly than I,
And all this tinie Marletta sat ander the

day afrar that

apple tree
The fne weather was responsible for
wove tham this, It brought mwyr sunt to
the country,

““Ihe dear child,” she wrote, “ia looking
pale snd hipped. 1 am sure you will be
pleaped o find room for us In your
tnchelor home for & few days: a breath of
vountrr alr will soon piek the dear chlld
up cgain.”

The “dear child” wan Beattice. A “few
dnya” wovld wmean A week at least, If not
two. Beatrice and | are cousine, dlstant
couslny, Lot sttll coustos. My sunt was
|rrnllr wol my sunt at all, but aunt ounly
|ty mareinge. But had 1 boeh married fo
her wpsell she could hardly bave etuck
closer o me than she did Belwesn
Heatrlee and me—in the mind of my aunt—
|«:m.¢ & secret understanding.  Outside
of my annt's mind thare was nothing but
\ featernnl sort of good-fellowship.  But
r since Reatrics and 1 were children,
ple—prompted, no douht, hy my aunnt—

I
i nlwnys =ald that we were engng

atid alonld  eventnally  marry Beatrice
wd never tnken the tronble to contradict
them, nond ant!! she did 1 saw no renson
for setillng the matter one way or the
ather It seemed n possible culmination,
it tlere wis no nesd to hurry. At that
time 1 had not met Marletta.

There was one small window in my
Nowse whichh gave o view 1o the orchard
aud the apple tree. It was natural that
my smunt should go and ook ont of this
window on the first morning of her ar
rival, My aunt broke in. bristling, upon
Reatrles and me In the lhrary
| There i« she panted, “a moxt extranr-
dinary looking young pereca sitting under
ati apple tree in your erchard”

Iier manoer ponoyed me.

“My dear mpunt.” 1 said. deliberately, “1
ihink you are mistaken. The lady !n gues-

| A Duty
By Edith

AL OLODDO000 L0000
| They called hér tha shepherdess Re
memberiag this, the Man of the Word
purkered his eyebrows and ‘“racked his
| braine™ for something to say. It wndden-
|ly oeeurred to him, that as presidsat of the
| ¢lub he Bng a duty to pecform.

“Your mme Is full Y he inquired.

oo tall ' she replled,

The presidont looksd wurprised.

“Alreadr "' bhe ezelaimed

“Yea rame the auswer
| many on the [lnt!”
] The Map of the Warld hogan ta feel Inter-
euted.

“Is It agalost
dances?' he asked

“Hgip danres?”

She iooked dlamayed.
1o began to feel awkward

“me nAmMe too

yoar principies 10 <kip

] mean,” v commeneed slowly, “would
you Wing very mueh  giviag @me that
dance ¥

“Net at an'”
| “What sumber Is i1

“Pirst extrs—just after this "

“l may bave {t—reallyY”

“Why not?! Why should 1 keep & dance
htlﬂlwloulﬂforllmlrlm..
|sense of duty Y
I The president cast a qulck, =idelong
at the girl with whom he was sit-
Iting out a dance. He felt relloved as he
that the thrust about “duty™ was
not tatended for bis own special beneft !

“They oall Bi=m the enthuslast, de they
oty she Inguired, polnting to the name
over which the maa was seribhling some-
thing.

“Yeu." be replied abseatly.

w1 come from a place where duty dances
are unknown,” she sald quletiy.
“You are wishing yourself back there, !

=X 1= ¥- 0. 8. LYo J- ¥ F-3-R~R-1-1-5-0-3-L0-1-1-3-F-F--d-d-F-2-2-0-4-1-1- |

Under
The Apple Tree.

Br Gne Stone.
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tlols (= not & ‘young person.’ she has never
struck ine as extraordinary |ooking. and
furthermere, | was abost to go ost and
talk to her ™
“On bo!" sald my aunt, with the lrritat-
Ing laugh of the married woman, who Is In
all but name nothing better than an old
mald; “wo she has been there before?*
“She has"" 1 waid, “been there before.”
" ten, Bo doubt T
“ilen.” 1 sald, with calmness,
"It Is enly right, then," she said, “that
you should take me out and lotroducd me—
at onve."”
“I o't know that that Is guite neces
sary,” | begnu
“Porbips ahie s uto it company'—

“Aubile,” put in Beatrice, in remon-
strage. | thanked her with a look.

“What Ia ber name? asked my aust
pulling bersolf up.

“Her pame,” | sald, “Is Marietts.”

‘I didn'y ask for her Christian pams,”
ahe maild, cultingly, when she saw that I
had Bnished; “though doubtiess 1t may
u&rd L plinv In your ears.”

‘1 can’ tell you any other,” sald 1.

A DAmeieas iy I erled my aunt,
with a aneer. “| think It would hiave been
mope decent to have got rid of her before
you lavited us here”

My aust boubced out off the room, and T
tn to Bratrice.

“ 1 sald, “was unknown to me

A few woeks wgo.  She I Itallan, I bel
hhs taken the vottage for a short time, an
18 bew llvig there with

Naturally, I have tried to make ber stay
E l:lnl:l onv,' 1 went out o
r n

“Marietin, 1 sald, as I came in sight of
the appl® tree. “it In golng to raln.”

She looked up at the uky.
‘Ah ! the clouds  are
“though you caunot see them.”
I told her about my aunt and Peatrice
“Are yom what vou in Engiand call es-
Eaged 7' she asked, when [ had fnixhed.
o Beatrice? No certuinly not, except
In certaln people’s lmngination.”
“IMy you wish to be engaged to her?’
“Heaven forbld!' | sald, fervently. 1
was 10 pay for that laver.
“Thettn why,” sald Marletta," do you not
teli her wo¥"
“She has never asked me, salg 1.
“Which ts the window ¥ ahe eried.

I pointed {t out to her througl the trees,
“Your sunt I watching us. | feel sare,”
mald Marietia. “You bad better go.'*

there,” 1 sald
And then

Wa both rose
1 feel,” sald I, ‘that It = going to raln
to-night. And If [t rains tonight, It will

be wet In the morning —tos wet to sit un.
der the apple tree: and then | shall come
nudl find o, Hemember, to-wiorrow morn-
ing! 1 shall find.” I sald, with conddence.
Rhe turned away her bhemd
‘1t Is very possible.” she sald, In a low
volee, “that you may.™
1 felt absardly happy as T entered the
house. My aunt had no gifficulty In mak-
lug her peace with me, and we passed o
inost harmonlous day. n the night I woke
ului heard It ralnivg. Aud the mornlng was
waell
I got bwreakfast over as poon ns [ could,
and then., without walting for my aunt to

leave the table, 1 fead m the room ont
of the honse and made for the cotiage.
his was to be an auth m

hide-and.-seek. It would net do,
to ring the front door ell. 8o [ walk
stralght in.

As | opened the dinleg reom door and

pnt my tace jnside the roowm, 1 heard an ex.

clamaijon. For the moment I saw oaly
Martetta.
“Maristta,” 1 sald, “I bave enme to find

o,
Then for the first time | percelred the
gontieman. | stopped apeaking abruptly.
Iut Marletta was equal to the occnslon,
Never In thinklog of Marietta, do 1 think
uf her with deeper ndmirntion than when
I recnll that moment.

‘Look.” she sald, turnlng to the gentile.
man, with Hitle smile, hat wonderful
poople we Enlish aret™ on In my dis.

may and perplesity the phrase, “We Eng-
Nub,” caught my ears “Mr. Barnah
evidently beard that you, my husha

arrived, and he comes immediately, through
all the raln and storm to pay his respects.”™

The gentleman looked lg: Ttalinn for Ine
eredulogs, but I took the cue that wae af)
frrrlﬂ me | y sian

“It I the custom.” expla . "te pajy
these visita asx carly in the day as posal hla
Marlettn sald something to wlm in Italian
With another bow, which incinded hoth o
ne, he left the reom. Marletta tnrs
bremthiess, to me,

“It Is anfortunate vou came” ghe
horriediy, “hg s only here for a few b
1 dld not wish to behind the
or you might have thought my welcomi
sincere

The gentieman bowed. Apparently ti
he understood ft, he could not speak
ah, which was, perhaps, fortunate
1 interrupted sternly,

“WIilt you have the goodness to exp

Bhe looked as though she were aboy
defy me, but thought better of 0
sididenly she burst into tears.

Ume glance at her face confirmed my
plelons. 1 bad learnt the worst.
blow was crushing,

Without a word T turned and left

Thet 1 trudged home through the

cpow

L. Wilso

n.

“A parsdise T
“Yex, whereln they go on and on, weav-

inz all sorta of fantastie tales, jook-
Ing at 1fe through rase-col glansca, Lo
leving in heavsn, belleving In hell, sand all

the while fesling possesscd by a longing to

be TMI :

“1 know, I know what you mean. [ re
member one day at home | wandered over
the hiils glone. When [ reached the sum.
mit of tha highest one 1 looked up and be-
held, an it sestned to me. another world, an-
other sphere. All the green ecarth that
stretehed to right and left about me was
forgotten, all the shadows cast by the trees
weemerd Lut ke phantoms! [ gased on,
forgetful of the fleed hours, forgetful of
thie life that was awalting me lelow in the
valley. and—so 1 stood until the sun went
down: Then as the shadows grew deeper
1 moved oo to the path which the shopherds
iraversed | twilight weapped ltself about
the world ; and agaln | pageed, enrapiured
then § crept on. | began to be afrald, and
then Aarkness came, and—ob ® 1 stumbled ™

The l;rnlfl--as of the clud had forgottan
ihe brilliant lights, the swayl on and
~the other woman, his betrothed. i sa
f“"l’ At the girl bim. He . Tuld
venr soft stealps of my . bt It sesmed
to hlin that the lones had been created
hy Autuma BWREDIDE  over  cresid
hills H; pletured a shepherd rending his
nh-r‘p. oF one  short  moment Be stood
hanld In hand on the higheast Bl with the

el who he 3
fic' coaia "&,’"z’ﬂ‘r@u‘."} waiecs and

the sinking sun; T
;: l:ill;;lt. 'Ml M“&:ﬂnmn:
thru—~he stumbieod.

Fare tn face, soul to 1, aMinlty had
spoken to affinity, and then, as If & ¢la
of thunder reanh: over the
that had beos ginded 1o tender silence, the
urchiestra broke jnto restless messure,
as It o Besis of tnlng bud broken lnto
darkness—the -mw,

Almest rodely

mm the tiny
g e ey O L
' Aances’
lhhgnw e line across
wh he had placed opposite the
wis selfiwh.” he remarked: “it was &
dasnes. Iy o easy to forget 1
ox, o eaky.” (he gifl murmnred
nn-tl‘: a mhg.ll:luu: flown upon
the mnir‘ o enay to forget when —
“T know what you mean, Jut, after all,

the breeze one finds there AL
ﬂthnlruﬂn;mbcmrr e g
it was &

“My dunce. Miss Greichen !™
ﬂl#.pnnu whe -
il held ﬂ:'l.‘tw ha p
@ent and sald h y sl e >
) or \
R or we whall meet agnin
“m tl ';l'!’ blghest Bill of all ™ was

The enthusinst very oatucally ¢
that they were referrtiog 1o a fa
plide, and he forthwith delved
mysterias of tobogguns and



